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bawled uncannlly,

began Ita
A in ths foreground that
otherwise had been mere gireaked
Blurs assumed recognliable contours
North of (he line a siring of squat,
wquare, unlovely ‘“frame” edifices,
allgned upon a country rosd, drifted
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Blowly loit¥g across a ruttad, dusty
wond, the cars stopped. Amber, alight.
ing, found BImsclf upon a lengih of
board-walk platform and coafronted
by a distressingly matterofluet wouod
en struciure, cumblining the functions
ol walling rootm atd tokot nnd tele
araph offices, PFrom (s paves
pended & weather-worn board bearing
the logend: “Nokomis.”

The traln, pausing only long etough
to disgorge from the baggage car o
trunk or two and from the day coach-
o8 a in tricklo of pansengers, fung
<on Into the wildernesa, oracked bell
clanking somewhat disdalnfully.

By degreea the platform cleared, fhe
erstwhile patrona of the road and {he
station loafers—{or the maost part hall-
marked natives of the reglon—strag-
gling of upon thelr meveral ways,
some alosl, & malorily In dilapldated
surreys  and  Guckbourds
walched themn go with unassumed o
difference; thelr Lype Iutérested him
Hitle. But in thelr company ho pres
ently discovered ono, a figure so
thoroughly forelgn und aloof in attl
tude, that It caught his eye, and, hav-
Ing caoghit, held 1t clouded with par-
plextty,

Abruptly he abandoned hls belong
ings aod gave chase, overtnking the
object uf hie stiention ot the far snd
of the station.

"Doggott!™ be eried. *1 say, Dog-
gote!"”

s hend, falllng lghtly upom the
man's shoulder, brought him square
Iy aboul, his expreswion translently
startiod, #f not 4 shade troculent

“Doggott, what the deuce brings you
hore? And Mr. Rutlog?*

Amber's cordlality oduced no re
apopkn.  The gray eyos, meeting eyos
dark, kindly, sné pevelraling, ficker
wd mud fol1: 8o wnoh emotlor (hey be
suaged, o more, nad that as dislogen
spous a8 vou epuld wish,

“tioggott!™ insisted Ambor, dis
cupaned.  “Surely you bavau't for-
 Ths man shoox hiy head ~Hey par

" he said: “you'te goL Wy
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way, 14 suarface mirror-lke,
grofoundly blue, profoundly beauatiful.
think™ mid the traveler softly—
I think it's mighty fine (0 be sllve

He lounged back comfortably again,
sauling as he walched the wheeling
landpeape, hin eyon glowing with n;
negll

first time In
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alr of sublle yet vaguely mel
Iy superiority.

from Taoglewood—*

“Thet's the Qualn place, daown by
th' ba-ay,” intarpointed the youth from
unplumbad depths of mournfel ab
strecticn,

‘It In. T wirad yostorday—*

"Yeour name's Amber, aln't It

"Yeu, ="

“Woll, Qualn didn’t get yeour mes
wage il this mornin', I sent & kid
daown with 1t "baout ten o'clock.™

"But why the—but | wired yester-
day afternoon!™

"1 knsow ye 44" awsented the
youth wearily. *“It come through
mound cioaln' time snd they wa'n't
nobody baound that way, so T held 1t
over.”

"This craxe for belng characterie
tio” observed Mr. Ambor obscurely,
“is the only thing that reslly stands
in the way of Nokomls becoming a
thrfving metropolis. Do you agrse
with mo? No matter” He smiled en-
gagingly; & seasoned travelar thls,
who could recogniza the futility of
bickering over the irreparable. More
over, he had (o remind Bimaelf in all
falrnesa, the biame wea, In part at
leawt, hin own; for he had thought
lesaly worded his tolegrum, “Will be
with you tomorrow afiernocon,™ and It
was wholly ke Quain that hs should
hnve ucedptod the statement at Ite
face value, regardiess of Lhe dats line.

T can leave wmy things hera for a

Kested after n pauss

The ticket sgeni stared stabbornly
into the infinite, making no stgn 1l &
coln rung on the window-ledge; when
he slartad, ayed the afforing with fugt
tive mistrust, and gloomily possesjsd
himself of 1. "I Jook after thom™
he sald.. “Be ye thinkin' of walkin'?

Ten"” snhl Ambet over his shouls
dar, He was alrendy moviag towand
tha door.

“Knnow yeour waay™

“I've been hers befors, thank you™

Crossing the tracks;, he addrensed
himsell to the eouihward strétching
highway., Walking briskly st firat, he
soot left bhehind the raflway stailon
with in fow parositie cottsges, a dip
In the land hid them, and he hod
horoaftar for all company  his
thoughts, the desuitory road, n vast
and looming wsky, and bare felds
hedged with Impoverialicd forest,
Awmbeor had professed acgualntance
Ith kis way: It seemod rather to ba
intimsay, tor when he chomo to for
make the maln traveled round he Ald so
boldly, striking off upon & wagon
track which, leading across the flolds,
delved presently Into the heart of ths
forest.

The bush of the forest world bLore
hoavily uprn Lis senses; the slight
nnd stealtly rust®ugs in the Lrush,
the cledr donse rioging of soms re
mole nx, an nttepusted clamor of
cawltig from kome far craws' oon-
grean, but servad to kecantuste Its In-
Auonce.

Then into the gllence crept a sound
to rouse him from bis formless pav
erie, At firet u mere pulsing in the
stiliness. barely (o be distingulahed
from the gong of the surf; but pres-
vatly s pounding, ever lovder and
mora fuslstent. Hn puused, attontive;
and while he waited the drummning
migute by minute gaining in volume,
swopt swiftly toward him—the rhyth-
mic hoofbents of a single horse madly
ridden. When It was cloae upon him
he steppad back J=io the tangied un-
dergrowth, wmigles rooiq

track wae saytiog out wida,

Bimultaneously wgre Surst  wito | od stemnly, “what've you gol lo say courtasy of Ilta grace,

riaw, &l the ond of & brief slsle of
\

Httle while, I presume?” Amber sug. |
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“You yourself speak Urdu*

"Woll, but—" The altuation hasdly
lent lsell to wuch & discusaion; hes
had the babu first to dlsposs of. Am-
ber resunied his  ergssezamisation.
“Whe are youT™ he demanded. “And
what In your bhusiness in thils pince?™

The fat yellowhh-brown face was
distoried by a fugitive grimace of
doprecation. “Hazoor, 1 am HBshari
Lal Chatterfl, eollcitor, of the Ianer
Temple™

“"Well? And your bunineps hera®™

“Hasoor, (hut s for your pecret
ear” The babu drew himsel! up, as-
suming a ceriain dignity. “It s not
meet that the message of ths Ball
should be uttered in the hearing of
an Englishwomnan, hazoor.™

“What are you drivelling sbout?™ In

his blank wotder. Amber returned to
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8o She Pansed and Was Gona.

| a8 a statue of Phocbus Apoltv bad been
| A babu of Bengnl, every Inch of him,
| from his dirty red-and-white turban to
| hin well-worn and cracked patentleath:
er shioes. His body was enveloped In
u camplete pull of eroerald sk, much
sofled and faded, nnd girt with a
sash of many colors, crlmson pre-
dominating  His hands, fat. brown,
and not overclean, alterpately fAutter
ed apologetically and rubbed one an
othar with a suggestion of extremoe
drbanity; his lipa, thick, sengual, and
crusl, mouthed a broken stream of
babu-English: while Wis eyes. nearly
A8 mmall and quite as bixck ns whoe
buttons—aeyea furtive, ecralty, and
cold—suddenly digtended and became
fixad, as with amazemont, ut the In
stnnt of Ambor's appesrsnce

Instinetively, ms soon as he had
mastered hia loltia) stupefsction, Am-
ber ntepped forward and past the gir),
placing himself batween bher and thia
prepostercas apparition, as £ 1o
shield her, He held himiself wary nnd
nlert, and wad lnNtant to hait the
babu when he, with the alr of & dog
eripging to hin master's feet for pun.
fghment, would have drawn nearer

“Stop right there!" Amber told him
5 ly: und got for respouse chedi-
ence, a low salpam, snd the Hindg
salutation weeerded only to persons of
high rank: “'Hazoor!™ But before
‘the babu could sy more the Amerd
can pddressed the girlk “"What ¢id he
4ot he lnguived  withoui looking st
her. “Frighteén your bhorse™

*Just tbat” ‘T'be girl's tons was
odged with temper.
from behlod thut wosdplie. the horse
shisd and threw mo.”

“Nou're not hurd, | truat?”

"No—thauk jou; but'—with a
nervous lsugb—"1'm furfously angry.”
i "“Thaet's ressousable enough™

' ihe Bongall, "Now then.” bhe fAemund.
foxr roursell?

“He Jumped out :

Englivh as'to & topgue nfire eilled to
his urgent need of foreibl? expression:

time 1o pee that she was vers [alr
of skin, with that ecrésmy, silken
whiteness that goes, with hair of the
shade commonly and unfustly termed
red. Her toses ke thought = trace
too sevarely perfect in its modaling.
but redeemed by a broad and thought
]l Hrow, & strotig yet shsclulsly fem-
infne chin, and a mouth . . . Weil
a8 to ber mouth the young man se-
lectad & rosebud to fiken [t to,

Having ocstalogued these sevaral
featuren, he had a mentad portrait of
her be was not likely soon 1o forget
For I's not every day that one en-
cauniers so pretty o girl In the woods
of Long lsland’s southern shore—or
anywhere eise, for that matter. Ha
falt sura of this

But ke was equally cortaln that hke
wns an much & strangor to har as
¥ha to him

She, on her part, had been Suwy
aatiafying heraelf that he wana a very
presentable roung man, In splte of
the somewhst formidable reputntion
e worae an & pereon af learnad aitaln
ments. If hin looks attrasted, It was
not becruse he was handsome, for
that hp wasn't, but because of certaln
signy of strength to he dlscerned In
his face, ns well &8 an engaging man
nar whith he owned by right of an
coutry, his nseandants for several gon
arstions having been notabla repre
sontatives of oon of the Flrst Families
ot Virginia

We met & man upon & shilp s-saillng on
the Iake;

a ralsst ks fist and emots the sir with
hotly wraikful shake)

T know Ihat Cdprain W44 I8 dead, and
Blaokbeard's ¢raw no tnore

Benda terrar to tho hLesrts of Mik who
dure to Jeave the ahore—

But there's n pirats here on board who
Eold and iressurs snalches;

He just chicrged me i nlthe) for A panny
box of muatclies!

“Thers In no Long Tom on the deck, ho
cullaeses are sihvoked

ARng (he rufl all peady for the folks that
must be Linched,

There i no jolly roger fAapping wildly at
tha ponk

To ehllh the hilood and ssnd the ghastly
white Inta the choolk,

But any minule wo may see them batian
down the hatches -

T've fust baen charged a nlcknl for »
penny box of matehos!

T oetand for ten conts mors for any
gquaner magnring

I will not huwi or grian
ek In languags kran

6y growl or

The pause which fell upon the girl's
une of his pame, and durlng which |
they looked oha Another over, was
sufficlently prolonged to excuse the
roference to 1t which Amber chose 1o |
make.

“T'm sure” he szald with bis alow |
smile, “that we're satisfled we've
nover met hefore. Aren't we?™

“Quite,” assented the girk

“That only makes It the more mys
terious, of course.” !

“Yea,"™ sald ashe provokingly;
“doenn't LT

“You know, rou're hardly falr to
me,” he ammerted. “Tm rapldly be- |
glanlng to entertaln doubts of my
senses. When [ left the traln at No 1
komis statlon I met s man 1 kuow a»
well as T know mysell—protly nearly; |
nnd he denled me to my face. Then,
s lttle later, 1 encounter a sirange,
muad Bengall, who apparently takes |
me for somebody he haa business
with And fually, you onll me by
| name,
| "It len't so very rémarkable, when
| you coma to conmider It she returned
soberly. “Mp Duvid Amber Is rather
| well kuown, even lu his own country.
1 might very well have seen your phe
l'.furr;mb published In conneotlo= =s&in
rome review of—lel me Bes s d
Your latest book was autitied ‘The
Peoples of the Hindu Kush,” wnanp't

ItT You ses, 1 haven't read 16" |
“That's senaibile of suu. I'm sure
| Why should wou? Bat your |

I'thenry doesn't' Bold water, bDecause |
win't permit my publishers to print
my pleture, and, besldes, reviews of
| such stupld bodks geneorally appear

“And, look here, you stos culllug me | !0 profound monthiles which abbor ik
‘Huzoor," I'm no more a hagoor than | lustrations.

You nre—idlot!™

"Nuy," contopded the bavsu reprouch- |

fully: “In it right that yow should seok
to hoodwink me? Tave 1 not eyes
with which to ges, enrs tPat can hesr
¥ou spénk our tongue, hawoor? [ am
fio clild, to be played with—I, the np-
pointed Mouthplece of the Volge!™

“1 know nuught of your “Volee' or ita
miouthplece: but cerialnly you mre no
ohild, You are sither mad, or lnsalent
—or n fool to ba kicked”™ And In ex
wiperation Amber ook & step toward
the man an If Lo carry Into effect his
Implied thrast,

Alarmed, the babu eringed and e |

treated & pacs; then, woddenly, raly
ing an arm, indicatsd the girl. “Hee
goort"™ be  oried “Ba quiek—the
womman fainte?!™ And us Amber hastily
turned, whh astonlshlog agility the
babu aprang towmrd him,

Warned by his moving shadow an
much as by the gitl's ory, Amber leapt
aslde and lted o havd to siriks: but
befors he could deliver a blow it was
caught.and & small metalllo object
thrust Into it TUpon this bis fingers
closed instinetively, and the babu
aprang bock, panting and Jquaking.

“The Token, haseor, Tokan!™
bo quavered. "It I naught but that
—tho Token!™

“Token, you fooll™ cried Amber,
staring stupldly st the man,  “Whkat
in thupder—!"

“Nay, hagoor; bow should I tell
vou now, when unother aeitn  and
hears? At another time, hazoar, In &
week, or a day, or an hour, mayhap,
I coma aguin—for your answer. Till
theu and forever | am your alave, ha-

! Am: | zoor: the dust beneath vour fwst Now .
o M4 [ hor returned undivided sitention (o |1 go. '

And with a Laste thas wbbed the
the Pangsll

What 60 you menn by “sslaamod. then whedlad pguere sbowl

"Oh!™ Blhe recelved this with &
nate of disappointment, “Then my ox-
pinnailon wou't do?' |

“m eorry,” he laughed, “but you'll'|
Have to be more Ingenlous—and prac
tinal) "

"And you wor't show me the pres
ent the babun mada you?™

He closed hls Ongers Jealously over
the bhronse box. ""Not untll =

“You Inslat on reciprocity ™

" Abaolutely,"

“That's very unkind of you™

“How?" he demanded blankiy

(TO BE CONTINUEI)

His Self-Defense.

“When a man's warried,” suld Nose
Stuhl, “hin excosos begin. “INd you
ever hoar how Bambo got out of
when bhe was chught I e turkes
eoop™

" 'Deed, mistah’ ha sald, *'doeed
gab, I isn't udtenlin' din yah bird, P'we |
takin® it in self-defense Hounss' 1 1s!”

"“Hell-delense™ roared the [pdig
nant owoer, ashaking him by the cal
lar. ‘What kind of a le are you try
ing to tell me?

“"Plenss, sal walled the much
abused Bambo, ‘'mah wifa she asy #f
1 doan' foleh home u turkey aha gwine
to break ebery bone In mah body, An'
g0 1 jen’ ‘bleeged ter pertect mah
so't!" "—Young's Magaxine,

Blank Filled Corsctiy,

"When Lisaie Timms filled out bine
appleation blsnk to  teach sehoal”
laughn the nelghbor, “sbe wrote op the
ling ssking what her ags was. My ags
In twonty yeéars old' Wasan't et »
fodiercus mistake?”

"Oh, ¥ don't know.  You misunder
~tand . Bho was honest. Hhe wm
civlis the age of her ags, not of hep

golf. Hhe tny claimed to be veanty
for aboal that los ~—Judea

At Baldg soakod = Simo for what sre Just
flve cent clgnre -

But, O, T looked for powdoer marks and
ETinly saber woupy

On him young face, for well 1 know his
trosatira's hid o batches-—-

Ha fust charged ine & nicke! for a penny
box of matvhye!

“T know that Capiain K104 1s esd wilh
all s erual orow

Piorre Lafiitio knd all the rest have met
thelr fatal due,

And piracy upon the wave ls thought to
b no more™—

And hats hia voles grow lotd and strooe

and lfted o &8 roar—

“But O, the news stand boy {8 ané who
eviry dollar catches—

Ha just charged me a niciel for a penny
box of matohea™

] s
Plutarch, X

Mr. Plutarch waa one of the best
known writers of his Ume, He Is sald
to have written more lives than Mu-
rat Halntead did, but this statement
cannot be proven aucoessfully

Plutarch was the Elbert Hubbard
of his time, however, He wonld s
tanpibly write the Mogrmphy of some
fumoun Groelan, but this he would
contrast unfnvorably with the life ar
one of hls own countryman, His e
tle visita to the homas of great men
word among the boest sellors In his
duy nbd age.

When he waa In his prime his coun-
try was flooded with book agents who
worked by the Sheldon method of
ralewmanship. Plutarch kept » foek
of goess to furylgl Guills fok him

Todny hin Lives are a fsturs In
every library. Onpe would aa spon
think of omiting hielves an to

)
Lo

amlt Plutarel’s "Lives” and Dente's
“Interno,”™ aor Milion's “Parndlse
Lont.” The Intter ars nlce Looks for
a lbrary: they look Intellectun] and
they nre the despaly of elesutionisis

Mulared eogld bave foand lots aof
materinl tixlay. Heoe would have beesn
A good ediwor for the Cobgresslonnl
Direciory.

Crusl.
are gning ta meloot your
Mr. Ponheckuy

*And ¥ou
apring hat tomorow
muys to his wifo.

I am," she reples, without heed.
Ing hin abuddering sigh as ho thinks
of har having ail his money bLapked
in her mame,

“I' am” #the cotitines, with com
!Jrljhfl‘ﬂ Jaww, “Andd whnt Iu more, Hon
ry Penhecker, you are golog with mae
to mow e selact IL™

More for the Menu.

In Ume, such were the marvelous
stridea made by inveutors, the ory
Arose

“The putomoble mwust go™

Whareat some poople murmuored:

“This ia too much!™

For they remembercd the droary
dayn when borse mest graced the
tables, with tootiigg =t
duys.

e
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Salf Reapect.

“But,” srgues the fond wili, when
the spring bonuet discusslon s on,
“you acknowladgs that Mrs. Jlmblym's
wew hat in portectly bheautiful It
didu't cost any more thin the ope 1
want.”

“1 kvow It's o besgtityl het—an ar
tistle creation, in. fect  But do you
suppose | want peopla to think I'm as
big a foal as Jimblump

= |



